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CHAPTER XVII.
When Julin Ken on entereil his office It

seemed to timi that his clerk looked at liim
asknucc. lleimagincd that Innocent gcutlc-nia- n

had been reading the article in the
Financial Field, hut the truth is John
was hardly in a frame of mind to form
a correct opinion on vihal other people
had heen doing. Evcrjhodj- - lie nut In
the street, it seemed tohini, wasdlscuslng
the article in the Finnnciul Field. .

He asked if tin body had been m that
morning, and was, told that therehad Is'cn
no callers. Then lie passed into the direc-
tors room, closed the door behind him,
sat down on a chair, and leaned his head
on his hands with his clhows on the table.
In this position Wentworth found him
some time later, and when John looked
up his face was haggard and aged.

"Ah, 1 tee you hae read it."
' Yes."
"Do you think Longworth is at the

bottom of that article?"
J ohn shook his head. "Oh, no," he said,

"lie had nothing whatever to do with it."
"How do you know?"
Kenyon related exactly what hail passed

bet ween the oily joungman of therinanelal
Field and himself in that ery room.
While this recital was going on Wentworth
walked up and down, expressing his opm-io- n

Dow and thin in remarks that were
short and pithy, hut hardly fit for publi-
cation. When the story was done he
turned on Ken on.

"Well," he said, "there Is nothing for
It but to sue the paper for libel."

"What good will that do?"
"What good will It do! Do you mean to

say that jou mean tuslthereimdersuchan
imputation as they have cast iiiui jou and
do nothing? What good will it do? It wUl
do all the gHd in the world."

"Wccannotformoiirciiliipaiiyandsuethe
paper at the same time. All our energies
will have to he directed toward the matter
we have In hand."

"But, my dear John, don't you sec the
effectof that article? How can we form our
company I f such a lie re mains unchallenged?
Nobody will look at our proposals. Every
one will say," What have you doneabout the
article thalappeared in the Fin Hiciairield?'
If we say we have done nothing, then, of
course, the natural inference is that we are
a pair of swindlers and that our scheme is
a fraud."

"I havcalwajs thought," said Johu,"tlut
the capitalisation is too high."

"Really, I believe jou think thatartideis
not so unfair after all. John, I am aston-
ished at you'"

"Hut if we commence a libel suit it can
not he linishcd before our option has ex-

pired. If we tell the people that we hae
begun to sue the Financial Field for libel,
they will merely say they prercr to wait
and hear what the result of the case Is.
I!y that time our chances of forming a com-
pany will be gone."

Before Wentworih could reply there was a
knock at thedoorand the clerk entered with
a letter In his hand which had Just come In.
Kenyon tore it open, read it, and then tossed
it across the table to Wentworth. Went-
worth taw the name of their firm of so-

licitors at the top of the letter paper.
Then he read.

Dear Sir You have doubtless seen the
nrtif !r1n the Fin.lliri.il Field of till inoril- -

Ing referring to The Canadian Mica Mining
Companv. We should be pleasiil to know
wn.il action intend to takeiiithcmatter.
We mav sjj that, in Justice to our reputa-
tion, we can mi longer represent your
companv unless a suit is brought against
the paper vv inch contains the article Yours
truly, ,v- - H- - K- -

Wentworth laughed with a certain bitter-
ness. "Well." he said, "If it has come to
such a pass that Hawk fears Tor his reputa-
tion, the soon erwebeglna libel suit against
the paper the better."

"Perhaps," said John, with a look of
agony on his face, "you will tell nie where
the money is to come from. The moment
we get Into the law courts money will sim-
ply have to flow like water, and doubtless
the Field has plenty of It. It Kill add
to their reparation, and they will make a
boast that they are fighting the liattlo
of the Investor In London. Ever) thing Is
grist that comes lo their mill. Meanwhile
we shall be paying out money, or we shall
lie at a tremendous disadvantage, and
the result of it all will probably Is- - a

or the Jury and practically rutn
us. You see, 1 have no witnesses."

"Yes, but what about the mine? How
can we go on without vindicating our-sel- v

lV
Before anything further could be said

young Mr. Longworth came in, looking
as cool, calmand unrufrledas if there were
no such things In Uie world as financial
newspapers.

"Discussing it, I tee," were his first
words.

"Yes," said Wentworth. "lam very glad
you have isuue. We have a little difference
of opinion In the matter of that article.
Kenon here is averse to suing that paper
for libel. I am in favor ot prosecuting it.
Now what do you saj?"

"My dear fellow," replied
"I am delighted to be aUe to agree with Mr.
Kenyon for om-e- . Sue theuil Why cer-
tainly not. That Is just wli.it they want."

"But," said Wentworth, "if we do not,
who is going to look at o lr mine?"

"Exactly the same numlier of people
a would look at it before the article ap-
peared."

" Don't think It will have any effect?"
"Not the slightest."
"Bit look at this letter from your own

lawyers on the subject." WetVorth
handed I.ongworlh the letter from Hawk.
Longworlh adjusted his glass and read ft
carefully through.

"By Joe!" he said with a laugh "Icall
that distinctly good I had no idea old
Hawk was such a humorist! His reputa-
tion, indeed; well, that beats mc! All
that Hawk wants is another suit on Ids
hands I wish you would let me keep this
letter I villi have some fun with my
friend Hank over it

"You are welcome to the letter, so far
. as I am concerned." said Wentworth; "but

do jou mean to say, Mr. Longworth, that
wc have to sit here calmly under this
imputation and do nothing?"

"I mean lo say nothing, of the kind;
but I don't propose to play into their hands
by suing them: at least, I should not if
It were my case Instead ot Kcnyou's "

"What would you do?"
"I would lee them suemeir they wanted

to do so Or course, their cauvasser called
to see jou, didn't he, Kenyon?"

"Yes, he did."
"He told jou that hehadiicertainamount

of space to sell for a certain sum in
cash?"

"Yes
"And, if jou did not buy that space, this

certain article would appear; whereas, if
you did, an article of quite a different
complexion would be printed?"

"You seem to kuow all about It," said
Kenyon, suspiciously.

"Of course Ido, my dearboj--. Everj-bod-

knows all about it. That's the way those
papers make their monej--. I think, myself,
as a general rule, it Is cheajier to buy them
ofr. I believe my uncle alwaj-- s does that
when he has anything special on hand, ami

doesn't want to be bothered with outside
issues. But we haven't done so In this
instance, and this is tho result. It can
be easily remedied yet, mind you, if you
like. All that you have to do Is to pay
his price and there will lie an equally
lengthy article saying that, from outside in-
formation received with regard to the
Canadian Mining Company, he regrets verj-muc- h

that the former article was an entire
mistake, and that there isno more seen re in-

vestment in England than this particular
mine. Butnow, when hehas come out with
his editorial, I think It Isn't worth while to
have any further dealings with liliu. Any-
thing he can say now will not matter. He
has done all the harm he can. But I would
at once put the boot on the other foot. I
would write down all the circumstances
just as they happened give Ihenanie of tho
young man who called upon you, tell ex-
actly the price he demanded for his silence,
a nd I will have that printed In an opposition
paper tomorrow. Thenitwillbeourfrlend,
the Financial Field's, turn to squirm! He
will say it is nil a lie of course, but no-
body will believe him, and we can tell him,

Intervenes.
from the opposition iiaper, that if it Is a
lie ho is perfectly at liberty to sue us for
libel. Let liliu begin the suit If lie wants to
dogih, Lethlmdcreiidhisrepulation. Sue
him for libel! I known game worth twoof
that. . Could j on gel out the statement be-
fore the meet lus tonight?"

Kenjon, who had been looking for the
first time 111 his life gratefully at Long-wortli- T

said he could.
"Very ell; Just tetH down In jour own

wardens plainly as possible, and give-dale- ,

hour- - and full particulars. Sign your
name to It. ami I will take It when I come
to the meeting-- Ihls'nflernoon. It would
not be a bad plan'to read it to thoe who
are here. There is nothing like fighting
the devil iviltt rire. right a paper with
another p.iper. Nothing new. I sup-
pose?"

"No." said Kenjon; "nothing, new ex-
cept what we re discussing."

"Well, don't let that trouble jou. Do
as I say. and we will begin un interesting
controversy. People like a fight, and it
will attract attention lo the mine, liood-b-

I shall see you again this ifler-noon- ."

And with that he was gone,
leaving liotli Kenyon and Wenlwortli In
a much happier frame or mine than that
lu which he had "found them.

"I say, Kenjon," said Wentworth,
"that fellow Is a trump. His advice
has cleared, the air wonderfully. I be-
lieve his plan is the best, after all, and,
a3 you say, we have no money for an ex-
pensive lawsuit. I will leave u now to
get on with your work, and will be b ick at
a o'clock.

At that hour John had his statement con-
cluded. The first man in was Longworth.
who read it with approval, merely sug-
gesting a change here and there, iv hlch was

dulj- - made. Then he put the communlca
Hon into an envelope and sent It to the

of the opiKisttlon paper. Went-
worth came In next, then Melville, then Mr.
King. After this they all adjourned to
the directors' room, and In a few minutes
the others were present--

"Now," said Longworth, "as we are nil
here, I do not see any necessity for delay.
You have probably read the article that
a)K-art- l in this morning's Financial Field.
Mr. Kenyon has written a statement in re-
lation to that which gives the full jiarticu-lar- s

of the lnsidcof a very disreputable
piece of business. It was merely an at-
tempt at blackmailing which failed:. I
Intended to have had the statement read
to jou, but we thought It best to get ito't
as quickly as possible, and it will appear
tomorrow in the Financial Eagle, where, I
hope, you will all read It. Now. Mr. Ken
yon, perhaps jou will tell" us so.u-thi- ng

aliout the mine."
Kenyou, like many men or worth and not

ot words, was a very poor speaker- - He
teenies! confused, and was often a little
obeure in his remarks, but he was listened
to with great attention by those present.
He waa helped here and there bj- - a judicious
question from young Longworth, and when
hf tat down the impression was not so bad
as might have been expected. After n
moment's silence it was Mr. King who,
siioke.

"As I take it," he said, "all we wish to
know is this Is the mine what it is rcpn
sented to be? Is the mineral the best for the
use Mr. Kenyon has Indicated? Is there a
sufficient quantity of that mineral in the
mountain he speaks or to make it worth
while to organize this company? It seems
to me that this can onlj be answered bj
some practical man going out there and
seeing the mine for himself. Mr. Melville,
is, I understand, a practical man. If he
has the time tosiiare. I would propose that
he should go to America, see this mine, and
report.

Auother jierson nsked when the option on
the mine ran out. This was answered by
young Longworth, who said that the per-
son who went over anil reported out lie mine
could cable the word "right" or "wrong;"
then there would be timeto att in I.ondon
lu getting up the list ot subscribers.

"I suppose," said another, ""that in
case or rictaj- - there would be no trouble in
renewing the option for a month or two?"

To this Kenyon replied that he did not
know. Thcowners might put a higher price
on the property, or the mine might lie pro-
ducing more mica lha n 1 had been heretofore
and they perhaps might not be Inclined to
sell. He thought that things should be ar-
ranged so that there would benoneeessity of
asking for an extension or the option, and
to this they all agreed.

Melville then said he had no objection
to taking a trip to Canada. It was merely
a question of the amount or the mineral In
sight, and he thought he could tlcteniilne
that as well as ambody else. And so the
matter was about to be settled, when young
Longworth rose, and said that he was ly

willing to go to Canada hlmscir, in
company with Mr. Melville, and that he
would pay all his own expenses, and give
them the benetlt or his opinion as well.
This was received with applause, ami
the meeting terminated. Longworth shook
hands with Kenyon and wentworth.

"We will sail by the Ilrst steamer," he
said, "aud as I may not see you again, you
might write me a letter or Introduction lo
Mr. Von Brent, and tell him that I am
acting Tor you in this atfair. That will
make matters smooth in getting the ex-
tension of the option, if it should be neces-
sary,"

Kenyon was onhls wayto lunch next day
when he met Went worth at the door.

"Going to cat?" asked the latter.
"Yea."
"Very well; I'll go with you. I couldn't

staylast night to have a talk with jou over
thcmeetlng; but what did

"Well, considering the article. which ap-
peared in Uie morning, and considering also
thccxhlhitionlmadeof myself iiiatteiupting
to explain the merits of ihu mine. I think
things went off rather smoothly."

"So do I. It doesiiTstrlke jou that they
went off a little too smoothly. does It?"

"What do mean?"
"I don't know exactly what I mean. I

merely-want-ed lo get jour opinion about
it. You see I have attended a great many
gathenngsot this sort, and it struckme there
was a-- certain about the
meeting. I can'tsayjvhcthcrltlnipressed
me favorably.or unfavorably, but I noticed
tt."

"I still don't understand what you mean."" Well, asagcneralthlDg.iu such meetings.

when a man gets up and proposes a certain
action thereissomeopposltlon.orsomebiKly
has a suggestion tomake, or something bet-
ter to propose, or th Inks he has, aud so there
is a good deal of talk. Now when King got
up and proposed calmly that Melville should
go to America. It appeared to mo ratherau
extraonlltury thing todo.unlesshehjdcon-sultci- l

Melville beforehand."
"Perhaps he had done so."
"Yew, perhaps. What do J'ou think ot It

all?"
Keuj on mused for a moment before he re-

plied: "As I said before, I thought things
vv cut off v ery smoothly. Whom do J ou sus-
pectyoung Longworth?"

"I do not know whom I suspect. I 11m

merely getting anxious about the shortness
or the time. 1 think mjseir jou ought to go
to Ameilca. There is nothing to be done
here. You should go, see Von Brent, and get
a renewal of the opt ion. Don't jou six' that
when they get over there, allowing them a
few days m New York, and a day or two to
ge-- t out of the mine, wo shall have a little
more than a week after the cable dispatch
comes in which lo do anj thing, should they
happen to report unfavorably."

"Yes. I tee that. Still, it is ouly a qucs.
tlon of facts on which they have to report,
aud jou knowas well asl do that no truth
ful men can report unfavorably 011 what we
have staled. We have understated the
case In every Instance."

"I know that. lam perfectly well aware
of that. Evcrjthiugisall right I-f- if Long-wort- h

Is cealing honestly with us. IT he Is
not. then everjthlng is all wrong, aud I
should reel a great dc-a-l easier if we had lu
our possession another three mouths' nptlou
of the mine. We are nowat the f.ig end of
this option, and It seems to nie. as a pro-

tection to ourselves, we ought either to
write to Von Brent by the way, have you
ever written to him?"

"I wrote one letter telling him how we
were getting on. but have received no
atiswer. Perhaps he is not in Ottawa at
present."

"Well. I think ought to go to the mines

of Fiilrnif.".," Mild Edith
with Longworth and Melville. Itlsthccon-juuetionorthosetw- o

men that makesmesus-piclous- .
I can't tell what I suspect. lean

give nothing definite, but I havea vague un-
easiness when I think that the man who tried
tomislend us regarding the value or the min-- ,
eral is going with the mall who has led us
luto all this expense; he who retused to go
Into the matter in the first place, pretended
he had forgotten all aliout it in the second
place, and then suddenly developed an
Interest."

John knitted his brows and said nothing.
"I don't want to worry jou uliout it. but

I ilo want to have your candid opinion.
What had we lietter do?"

"It seems to me," said John, after a
pause, "that we can do nothing. It Is a
very perplexing situation. I think, how-
ever, we should turn it over In our minds
for a few days, and then I can get to
America In plenty of lime, ir necessary."

"Very well; suppose we give them ten
dajs to get to the mine and reply. If 110

comes by the eleventh day, then jou
will still have clghtce-- or nineteen daj-- s

before the option expires. Put It at
twelvedajs. I propose, it you hear nothing
by then, you go over."

"Right," said John; "we may take that
as settled."

"By the way, you got an invitation,
did you not?"

"Yes."
"Are you going?"
"I do not know. I should like to go,

and yet, you know, I am entirely unnsod
to fashionable assemblages." I should
not know what to say or do while I was
there."

"As I nnderstand, it Is not to be a
fash ionnbleparij-- , but merely a HI tie friendly
gathering which Miss Longworth gives
because tier cousin Is about to pail for

J

IwPft

WWmB

In Tills Position YV"eutv6rtli Found
Illin Sonic TlniH After.

Canada. I don't want to flatter jou, John;
at all, but I imagine Miss Longworth
would be rather disappointed If you did
not put In an appearance. Besides, as
we are partners witli Longworth in this,
and as he Is going away on account of the
mine-- , I think It would be a little un-
gracious of us not to go."

"Very well; I will go, Shall I call
for you, or will jou come for me?"

"I ill call for you, and we will go
there together In a cab. Be ready about S
o'clock."

The mansion of the Longwortbs was
brilliantly lighted that night, and
John fell rati er d as he stood
on the steps before going hi. The chances
are he would not have had the courage to
announce himself if his friend Wentworth
had not been with Ii!m. George, how-
ever, had no such qualms, and was much
more used to this kind of thing than his
comrade. So they went in together and
were warmly greeted by the young hostess.

"It is so kind of you to come," she faid,
"on such short notice. I was afraid you
might have had some prior engagement, a nd
would hare found it impossible to get
here."

"Yon must not think that of me," said
Wentworth. "I was certain to comer but
I must conrcss my friend Kenyon here was
rather difficult to manage. He seems to
frown on fashionable assemblages, and

actually had the c5Inesto propose that
we should both haveiprlor engagements."

Edith looked reproachfully at Kcnj-on- ,

who flushed to thelemplcs, as was usual
with him, and said?"

"Now, Wentworth, that J' unfair. You
must not mind what he saj-s-

, Mis Long-wort-

he likes to bHng contusion on me,
and he knows hov to ilo it. I certainly said
nothing aliout a prior engagement."

"Well, now are here, I hopej-01- will
enjoy j ourselves. Ifls quite an Informal
little gathering, will) nothing to abash
even Mr. Kenjon.'J

Thej- - round joimgLongvvorlh there In
company with Meti-illr, who was to be his
companion on (hcvojage. He shook hands
hut without cchtlutlng the pleasure at
meeting them whlDf Ills cousin had shown.

"My cousin," s.ikl'the young man, "ecm
rcsolvoiMfmnkc Ihe, going of the prodigal
nephew an occasion for killing the fatted
calf. I'm sure 1 don't know why, unless
It Is that she Is glad to be rid or me
for a month."

Edith laiijtliiil at this-an- left the nun
together. Wentworth 'soon contrived OH
make hiinseir-verj- - agreeable to thejoung
ladles who were prtiacnt; but John, It must

reHnwkiTardand outof place.
He was not cnjojlng himself. He caught
himself now "and then following Edith
LpugnnrU,-- . ivUIiJuls eve-- ; and when lie
rc.iluts! he was 'doing tills--' he abruptlj

.JcokciLiiLlhc lloor. In her handsome even-
ing dress she appcnriilKiiprciiiely lovely,
nnd-th- ls John Kenjon admitted to him IT

with a sigh, for her v t ry-I- o eliness. seemed
10 prace iier nirtlier unit further away
fryin tilm. .Somebody played, something on
the pi.ino.nnil this was in a'w.iy-- respite
for John. He felt that iiohody was looking
at him. Then a ypiuur. man gave a

very well receiver, and
Kenyon began to forget his uneasiness. A
GetrmrM-si-nilciii.i- with long'halrsatdoivn
at thepidno with a good deal of importance
lu his dciiieanor. There was much arrang-
ing ofjuusic, ami foully whcii the leave-- s

were settled to his satisfaction there wis
Jt tremendous crash or cords, the beginning
or what was evidently going to be trouble
some time for In the midst t
this hurricane or sound John Kenjon

avrtire thntTditb Long.YortlflMil sat"
down beside him.

"I have got every one comfortably fet-
tled with every one else," she said In .1
whisper to him, "and jou seem to be

one who Is, as It were, out in the
cold, so jou see I havedone the honor
to come and talk to you."

"Iti3iudeedanhoiior,"siIdJohnenruestIy
"Oh, reallj-,- " said the young woman,

laughing very softly, -- jou must not takethings so seriouslj-- . I didn't mean quite
what I said, jou know Unit was only as
the children saj--

, 'pretended,' but you
take one's light lemarks as, if they were
most weighty sentences Now, jou must
look as if jou were entertaining me churm-iugl-

whereas I have sat down beside
to have a very few minutes' talk on

business I know it's ery bad form to
talk buslnc-S- at an evening thirty, but you
see I have no oilier chance to sptak to

I understand vou have had several
meelings of shaieholders, and jet you
never sent mean Invitation, ulthougji f(o!d
jo 1 that I wished to help you in forming a
compatij-- , but that Is the way jou bUshie-s- s

men alwajs treat a woman "
"Really, Miss Longworth." Kenyon,

uui sue speceuiy interrupted him.
"Iain not going to Jet jou makenny ex-

planation I have come over here to en-
joy scoldiug you, uriil I am not to be
cheated out of mypieasure."

"I think," said Jofinji"ir you knew how
much I have suffered d'uriug this last day
or two, wouUi be very lenient with ine.
Did jou read that article upon me In the
Financial Field.'"

"No; I did not. but I read your reply to it
this morning, ami I tliiiik It was excellent."

"All, that waahardlj fair. Apcrsoiiihould
reud lth sides of theejuestiou berore passing
judgment." 1

"It is a woman's idea or fairness," aid
Edith, "to what pertains to her friend,
and to form her judgment without hearing
the other side. BaryCu must not think
I nm going to forego scohling you liecause
of my .sympathy with you. Don't jou re-
member jou promised to let nie know how
your company was getting on from time
to time, and here I liavenicver had a word
from you; now tell mc how jou have lvngetting on." JjV ,

"I hardly know, JiutT think we ore get
Ing on very well, indeed You know, of
course, that yourcouslnisgnlngto America
to report npon the mine. As I have stated
nothing but what is perfectly truenliout thei
proiierty. there can be no question as to
what that report will lie. so to me
everything Is going 011 nicely."

" Why do not go'to America?"
"Ah. well, I nm an Interest cil party, and

those who are thinking of going in with
us havenry-repor- t already. It isnecessary
toenrroboratcthat. Whenitiscorroborated
I expect we shall have no trouble in
forming n company."

"And was vv iiliam chosen by those men
to go to Canada?"

"He was not exactly chosen; he volun-
teered. Mr. Melville, here, "Tens the one
who was chosen."

"And why Mr. Melville, more than you, for
instance?"

"Well, as I,said, Inmout of the question
because I am an interested party. .Melville
Isa man connected with china works,and,
such, in a measure, an expert."

"Is Mr. Melville a friend or yours?"
"No. he Is not. I never saw him until he

came to the meeting."
"Do you know," she said, lowering her

voice and bendlm: toward hlni, "that I do
not like Mr. Melville's race?"

Kenyon glanced at Melville, who was at
the other side or the room, and Edith went
on. -- You must not look at people I men
tlon in that way. or they will know
we are talking ahontlheni. I do not like
his face. He Is too handsome a man, and
I don'tlike Handsome men."

"Don't you, reallj-,- " said John; ''then you
ought to." Kdlth laughed softly, a low,
musical laugh that was notheardnhovethe
piano din, and was Intended for John,alone,
and to hisears It was the sweetest music he
had ever heanl.

"I know whatyou wercgolng toeay,"shc
said; "you were going to say that In that
case I ought to like Well. I do; that
Is why I am taking such an Interest In jour
mine, and In your friend, Mr. Wentworth.
And so my cousin volunteered to go to
Canada? Now, I think you ought to go
yourself."

"Why?" said Kenyon, startled that she
should have touched the point that had been
discussed between Wentworth and himself.

"I can only give you a woman's reason,
'because I do.' It s to me you ought
to lie there to know what they report at
the time they do report. Perhaps they
won't understand the mine without your
explanation, and then, you see, an adverse
re)ort might come back in perfect good
faith. I think you ought to go to America,
Mr. Kenyon."

"That is Just what George Wentworth
says."

"Does he? I always thought he was a
very sensible young man, and no w I am sure
or it. Well, I mnsffto't tay here gossip-
ing with you on business I see the

is going' to finish, and so I shall have
to look after my other gue-sts- . It I don't
see you again this evenimj or have another
opportunity ot sneaking "with you. think
over what I have ea!iVaAnd then, with
the most charming hypocrisy, the young
woman thanked the prof essor tor the music
lo which she had In the least.

"Well, how did you enjoy yourself?"
said Wentworth. whenthey had got out-Rid- e

again. It wa'"a clear, starlight
night, and they bad resolved to vvalkhoni.'
together. 1

"I enjoyed myself very well Indeed,"
answered Kenyon; "'much better than I
expected. It was a little awkward at
first, but I got over that."

"I nollcnl you did with help."
"Yes, 'with help." " v
"It you are inclined to rave, John, now

that we are under the stars, remember. I
am a close confidant, and a sjmpathcltc
listener. I should Ilketo hear you rave, just
to learn how an cxnspemtingly sensible
man acta under the mania."

"I slrall notrave about anything, George,
but--I will tell you something. I am going to
Canada."

"Ah, dici-sh- speak about that?"
"She-did.-

Ard. of course, her advice at once de-
cides ttie matter, alter my most cogent
argument had failed."

'U))n'.t,be offended. George, but it does."
To be Continued.

Had One.
'Shine!' yelled the liootl.hcfc

"No. thanks," replied the seedy passen-
ger. "l've already got oec on my coat."
Philadelphia Record. he

he Witch's Pool

She was lu Just a shade of temper, that
was quite: evident. She stood leaning
against one ot the big piazza posts, the
dainty oval or her sun browned raiu-u- p.

turned to tho moon, one small slipper
meeting the Door by moments In an un-

mistakable stamp.
To any other than tills very dull joung

man who stood beside her, tills pretty,
girl mood would have spoken volumes in
a human way; but since it was Hallowe'en
night, and she wore a gray frock with a
cape ami a pointed hood, and he had so
slight an opinion of his own strapping
good looks, he saw her only in the light
of a mischievous elf, bittersweet and
terrible to be near.

"Well," she said, "and why weren't
in trjlug the corn meal balls with

us? The girls tried their fates, and the
boys, too anil everything turned out hai- -

JillJ'." This with a .scornful laugh, and his
henrt, which has begun to beat, took on a
coating yf Ice.

"Whj-- , It didn'tseein to me worth white,"
be relumed, rolling a cigarette witli beauti-
ful iiiicoiuvrn. "I may smoke, mayn't I?
You see I go away so early to morrow, and
I had to think aliout packing. Besides, I
hate Hallowe'en games."

"I suppose so," she said, sweeping his
big lily with a look half pleased and
half disgusted. "I do, too, when they areas
tame as corn meal balls. I didn't try my
rate," she. Kit in after a moment.

"You didn't!"
"No. I thought It would lie nice to wait

.and go at midnight to the Wltih's Pool.
That would seem more like the real thing."

And then staring pensively at the moon,
"Wouldn't you like to go, too?" she asked.

"The Witih'.H Pool? Oh, I remember-y-es
that Jolly dark spot in th"glen. Fine

plaiv for spooks and love, and .nil thatsort
of thing, eh?" And then, though his
heart was lieatlng like a trlshammer, lie
laughed like an Idiot.

If this wa a game of hearts thU tilg
jourg man was indeed a clumsj-.pl.tje-

But fancying he. saw a clout! stealing
over the gray cloak's softened face, he
had wit inough to change his tactics
though not enough to grasp the situation
as it was offiredto him. Ko he inquired
meekly as to who lse or the house-part- y

was to go to Ihe Pool, or If all the "other
girlsandfellowh" would bealoug.

The girl In the gray cloak-- laughed till
the trarj. rolled down her cheeks.

"Oh," she cried, "jou are stupid! We
shan't goat all, sir." And with nswe-epln-

curtsej', and a switch of her petticoats,
she was gone.

This Is the uneven road true love had
taken for Gregory Graham and Kate Mur-
ray, ecr since the former had accepted

"Oil, Kate! Mr

her father's invitation for a week's hunt-
ing and merry-makin- g at his Lake George
country place. Gregory, who had been
colle-g- chimi to an older brother or Kate's,
bad quite deiermlue-- In New York to

--propose to her the moment he got to
Lake George; but though the words were
ever on ins tongue somehow they were
never siwkei!.

Truth to tell Lake had inspired
111 Gregory's modest busom a holy dread of
putting his happiness to the test. In town,
sometimes, he lauded Kate had liked him
pretty well, though only pretty w ell; but in
this week under the same roof wltii her t

he had seen her in too manj moods to be
very certain of any partlcuUr one.

For example, in ihe morning Miss Kate
was a very different person from what she
became in the evening.

Then she was simply a wilful petticoated
maid, coquettish and teasing, or cold and
distant by lightning changes.

In the morning she turned out in lioy's
clothes at least this is what Gregory
called her natty hunting suit and became
a ternfjlng Diana of the those, cold,
commanding, anil eager only for killing,
w lib. tweed knickerbockers, Norfolk Jacket
and leather gaiters; even to a Lojisli cap
on her head and u cartridge belt and
knife all the bloody paraphernalia of
slaughter.

ssi.e carried her gun, loo, a dainty, silver-trinnne- d

rifle, with a. grace that was also
kilhnng. And if she had ever s!aln any-
thing else in her life she had once mur-

dered a foolish ouug squirrel, whose curi-
osity had cost him the lop of his head the
mere bewitching sight ot her in her hunting
rig would have laid Gregory's heart at
her feet.

However, until a-- man has openly com-
mitted Inmseir, given the lady the whip-han- d

as It were, he cannot hope to see the
course of love run smooth.

Faint heart never won a fair lady yet;
anil no girl in knickerbockers can be ex-

pected to deport herself as would a girl
in petticoats.

So Gregory misunderstood and went
and Cupid journeyed always

down a rocky path with a bandage over
his eyes.

And em Hallowe'en night even, and up
to a half-hou- r ot midnight, here was the
situation unchanged.

Then suddenly Fate put another bob-

bin in her shuttle and the whole pattern
of the web altered.

Jack Murrayr Kate's oldest brother, and
Gregory's (hum, came up and slapped him
on the back:

"Hello, old fellow! having a good time
by your lonesome? It's a pudding-hea- d

every time, I tell you, that don't take
Cigars to girls and Hallowe'en tricks."

And yet right on top or this manly
speech ort he set In to talk about his
.sister Kate, praising her to the skies,
and pitying her tenderly because she had
never known a mother's care.

"Of course, she seems rough and boyish
sometimes; what else can you expect of a
girl who has been brought-u-p only by a
father and three tough brothers.

"But her heart Is as true as gold. And
now " and Jack hinted delicately tliat

wasiiraid his sweet Kate bad fallen

In love with an unworthyaud contemptible
rascal.

"You don't mean me. Jack, do you?"
said humbly, and jethopiug from
ills soul he did.

"Good gracious, no!" ISut Jack grinned
broadlj- - as he answered. "But there,
I've no right to tell tho poor girl's se-

crets. Come on In and lets tee what they
are up to."

Here, Indeed, was a situation to tickle
the imps of Hallowe'en! But a llttlo halt-ho-ur

ago and Uregory was giving up Kale
in his heart forever; and now at midnight
at the Witch's Pool here was the bashrul
lover, a sudden tower or masculine deter-
mination, and living on to throw him
self at his lady's feet.

It was Jack's hint of Kate's misplaced
affections that had brought about the rapid
change of heart. With the fear of a possi-
ble rival in his hitherto unchallenged
way, Gregory saw in twinkling that a
lonely life and a bachelor's grave were not
ror liim as long as sweet Katie walked
the earth.

His coming to the pool had been a
simple matter. Kate had been challenged
by the merry house party or young folk to
go there alone at midnight aud test her
future; and no sooner had Gregory heard
her accept than lie skulked off himself by.
another road to meet her there and learn
his.

The Witch's Tool was a strange basin
of water, hidden In a stiady gleu. about a
quarter of a mile from the Murray home.

It was lu reality a natural spring, but
it was enclosed in n. great bowl shaped
rock, that. In turn, rested on a flat one;
and up through both of these filtered the
water so slowly that not a ripple was ever
seen. And though the bowl was comm'inly
filled to the brim, it never seemed to
overflow, nnrKso limpid was the water
that at timi-- s It gave the Illusion ot there
being none at all.

About this enchanting spot had been
woven a pretty legend. In Indian days,
said Lake George lolfc. a young chieftain
named Black Eagle had there slain him-
self ror love- - He leaned liLs arrow uwm a
great -- rock nnd fell upon 11. Then In-

stantly the IkjwI formed ami caught his
life stream, turning it to pure water; and
enon litis his mother laid a curse, 'willing
tlial the spirit of her son should haunt the
spot forever, and that, come weal or woe,
all who looked Into the bowl ehould know
the truth.

Po It came to pass that on Hallowe'en
and other haunted nights the Witch's
Pool had come to be regarded
young people as.rate.s open lsiok. Ktrange
faces were seen in it. It wasclaimisl. But
If, on the othe'r hand, a ghostly eagV
feather were llcovered, this could be
taken as a warning of death within the
year.

In this place of mystery and darkness,
Gregorj-- waited for a palpitating ten min-
utes. Dark at Its best, at this midnight
hour thcglen had taken on a coat of black- -

darling!"

ness tha t could almost be felt. At each side
of the gorge the great trees spread out their
arms and lapped overhead till the sky
was hhl; a jard back ot the pool was one
bigger than all the rest, and behind this
Gregory lucked himself.

Soon an approaching light warned him
that Kale was coining.

She had taken the precaution to bring a
lantern, and m a moment she emerged into
Uie glen, holding it high above her head.

Now, fancy Rosalind carrying a lantern
Into the forest of ArilenI For, as Kate
stepped along, the scattering rays of her
beacon, which wasof
revealed the fact that she was in her boy-
ish hunting dress, and neverdid she seem
sweeter or more at ease. The difficult ap
proach to the glen had necessitated the be- -
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Cur. I iik Hit Initials.
coming change of raiment, and deep in the
belief that she was ulone, she moved aliout
with the joy and abandon of a woodland
thing.

Setting down, her lantern, she paddled her
fingers In the pool a moment. Then she
flew to Gregory's tree, and with the knife
in her belt carved her Initials upon it.
This being the sign agreed on to show her
guests she had really been to the glen.
Then back to the pool she went again,
skipping, singing, and snapping her fingers
from the sheer glee of being.

Here her mood cbanged to weeping, and

behind bis big tree Gregory was spurred .

He had remained hidden Ircan the usual
enchantment the mere sight of her brought;
but now with Katie crying tender tears Into
the pool, rorpcrhapsanutherman.blsjcalous
rage burst Its liouuds, and he tore out to face
her.

"Kate," he cried, "whose face are you
looking for?"

"Oh," said Kale, ami gave a scream that
rung the welkin. Then she righted herself
and looked him cooly over.

"None of your business, sir," she said.
"And hoivdnrej-o- to come here to frighten
nie like this?"

"Oil, Kale! my darling! Kate, sweet"
and In a trice was donethe thing he bad
blundered over for a year.

"Now, tell me, tell me quick." he con-
cluded, whose face wereyou looking for in
the pool?"

"Why, J'ours, of course, goosey!'" and with
round-eye- d surpri-c- ; "wliosj else should I
be looking for?"

"Whose, indeed!"' and even Jack was for-
given In the bllssrul thought. "Then"

"Yes."
Ami over the Witch's Pool glidesl two

shudo w faces to meet lu a kiss of ierfect
With it, strange sounds went

over the glen, toft whisperings and sighs,
the waving ot boughs and the rustling of
leaves.

"It's the Bluck Eagle," said Kate
"They say it's always like this

when the right people look In the pool.
Shi come."

Aud pleasirg themselves to fancy, tbey
were really In a magic siwt, they stole-awa- y

ontlpto- -, holding hands like children,
and fearing to look liack lest the charm
be broken. NINA FITCH.

He 1V" nn Alienist.
Dr. Adams, the Oakley expert In mental

diseases, occupied the witness chair In
the United States court and was giving
evidence touching Mrs. Garcrlon's insanity.

"You're an alienist, are not, doc-
tor?" said the. attorney who was

" Well uni er," hesitated the doctor,
as he scratched his ear In a puzzdd, way
and tried to look wise; "you might kvt ttat

er my tendencies are that way."
"No, I shall say nothing aliout it. I

want vou to Are jou not an
alienist?"

studied the ceiling a moment,
twisted uneasily In his eCiair, and finally
answered In a doubtful waj-- ;

"Yes, I I believe I am."
"Are you not sure that you're an alien-

ist?" '
After sending his eyes on another rov-

ing commission to find nn answer, the doc-
tor admitted that he was quite positive
of it, though It was obvious that he was
not entirely clear whether he was an alien-
ist, was an A. P. A. or a forclgn-bor- n

dynamiter.
"So you are sure that you are an alien-

ist?" persisted the attorney.
"Y-e-- s: yes. I'm sure."
"You know what an alienist is, elon't

you, doctor?" j;
"Oh, yes, certainly." and he wiped the

perspiration off his forehead .
"Would jou mind giving me your def-

inition of an alienist?"
The perspiration broke out afrrh and the

doctor mopped his face, drew a long
bri-at- and answered:

"Why, an alienist is a man who believes
in America for Americans In excluding
aliens."

"A sort of a Chinese-mu- st gofellow.eh?"
"Yes. that's it."
"Tlhit's all," and the doctor left the

stand with a great burden oft his mind.
San Tranclsco Tost.

Giirlluldl'-- ; Entry Into Naples.
A writer who reached. Naples a lew days

after the event, heard from the lips of the
people an account of the taking or that citj-b- y

Garibildi. The King was still there;
the NYapolitan isdice were sullen and iu
act.ve; what the action or the iiulitar

would be was not known, and upon. It de-

pended the fortune of the hour. The peo
ple turned out In a bly to witni-s- the
arrival or Garibaldi. Numbers or them
cllmlied upon the engine and cars or the

train which bore th6
general and his starr to the city.

Entering a carriage with Cozcuz, Gari-
baldi started, followed by three-othe- r car-
riages containing his officers of staff. The
fortress of St. Elmo bristled with guns and
gunners, and they were ordered to Jire
and clear the streets with grapeshot as
soon as the Garibaldlans were within
range. On the carriage came slowly, amid
a roar of "vivas," As It approached the
guns of Castcllo Nuovo the artillerymen,
with lighted matches in their hands, point-
ed Ihe guns. At that moment the voice of
Garibaldi rose above the uproar, commandi
log:

"blower! slower! Drive slower!" Thi-h- e

reiterated until the frightened coachman
obej'ed the man whtnn no one

disobeyed. Then, under the very mouth ol
the guns andberorethe guuners who were
already under orders to "Fire!" Garibaldi
rose to bis teet In the carriage, with one
band on his breast, and lookesi fixtslly at
the artillerymen. A silence fell on the tu-

multuous crowd: those who were present
declared It was as ir Garibaldi magnetized
tbem. Three times the order to fire was
given, and, with his own fate and Italy's
In the balance, the general stood looking
upon the men. At the third order the gun-
ners flung away their matches, threw their
caps in the air and shouted: "Viva Gari-
baldi'." The city was taken. Argonaut.

An Anecdote of Grady.
Many are the anecdotes of the late Henry

W. Grady, and all of them are interesting.
Shortly before tils death he extended a n in-

vitation to a newspaper man whom he had
never seen to call at his orrice.

When the Journall-- t entered Mr. Grady
was sealed before a window in his private
otrice writing.

"Sit down." he said, and then wrote on
foThalfanhourln silence.

His visitor became restless. He sclzeel
his lial and said "Good moriilug."

"Sit down." said Grady. "Ill talk
with you in a minute."

The man resumed his scat, but just at
thny iment another visitor was it

imd admitted.
Seeing that Grady was not alone, he

sald- -

"I'll call again when you are more at
leisure."

"Stay." salel Gradjs "this man over
here (pointing to the jonrnnll-t- ) doesn't
amount to anything--. Just talk awayl"

Then the journalist grew hot In the collar
aril, rising, said:

"ir 1 don't amount to anything. Mr.
Grady, why did you desire ibis meeting?"

"My dear tellow," rcplietl Mr. Grady. -
in his most winning way. "you're ton
sensitive. Just sit down again. I am de
lighted to see youl"

And the result or the interview was a
renumeratlvp contract to contribiitea num-
ber ot articles to the Constitution. Atlan-
ta Constitution.

Thonglit He Wn- - HI.
Ho was a German student, and this was

the letter he addressed to his uncle: "Dear
Uncle A very strange thing liappened yes
terday I went to see a friend of mine-a- t

tlicbauk, whoknowsj-ourhandwrltlngver-

well, and he thought you were 111. asl had
not lately presented any checks signed by
vou. lie begs to be remembered to you, as
also do I, and you might let ray friend see
yourslgnatureagaln ir you are very ousy
you might send a blank , and I will
fill It in. Yours, affectionately.

"KARL."

Shrewd .Merchant.
A St. Alfcans. Maine, merchant Is giving

the people of that town a vivid Illustra-
tion of the folly of patronizing peddlers.
An Itinerant vendor struck that placf the
other day and did It up brown with glass
pens at 2S cents each. The merchant let
everjbody who wanted one buy it of the
traveler. Then he ordered some or the
identical articles of a New York house
and displays Hum marked at 2 ccnt
each.

Color TMiotogrniililii";.
It is interesting to note that photography

in colors whose consummation Is an-

nounced with a great noise every few
days, though It is still the unsntcd hunger of
photographers was perfected In 18o2 by
Claude Nicpce. But though he caught the.
eel Jie could not hold It. and he was forced
to see his gorgeous
fade gradually into blackness, for he could
find no fixing solution.

Now for Another Letter.
It was uot Harrison but Alger who once

speculated In Atrlcan stocks. New York
World.
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